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CASEY THE COP

He Tells of the Side-Whisker Mystery.

ced—not a sound was heard. When
e left the last house, it was by the
‘front door and he was carrying a sult
case. It was just at daybreak t.ndHl

-

“MEr. Cupey,” 1 sald, as 1 found him|
un his bemt the other night, “there was
n great mystery in this town about fif-
ard It is sald that you

leeh Vears ago, milkman gut
soived it, after many officers had tried | took the :.;,H:r'?‘:: ::;h;,r:;ﬂr::: or &
and talled. It was called “Side-Whisker | man of the house, making an early
:\l!“}'rl;t- ry '-“\\'ou'l you please relate the | wtart for somewhere. His description of
Aticunre > w | the man, although he had no suspiclon
So you have dug up that old thing." | was the best of n;:)" Medium hrl‘l\t.pwell-
10 ui e M LRy Les, It was B grogged. rather pale-faced, blue or hasel
SFal miysery for.a |“'m eyes, ruther long halr and blonde alde-
Bolved It [ take Hitle whiskers.  Again, it was a description

It wns & gust of wind more than a cute-
esx of ming which brought about the
end, ' have vou Khow, sir, that OMicer
Cancy never clulms any credit that be-
L & to mnnother. You watch jor *

uundsman while T take a few sly puffs
it this cigarette, and then I will tell you

that would fit & thousand men and the
detectives were no betier off .

“If you have beard of the case before
son,” continued Mr. Casey, ] need not
tell you that during the next three months
sixteen homes of aristocrats were enter-
el and plundered. Our burginr was the

the story. nlickest man that ever struck this whole
lu}\I:-. :ln?::d SL?‘"":“:NS tuned himsell town., A score of traps were sel for

“The chief of detectives had fust re.|linL but he evaded them all. The doora
ported to the rommissioner that the city |91 houses were - doubled-locked, and
was- clear of burgiars. when he got A double-bolied, and the windowa spiked
sudden jolt. Two houses occupied by 90wn, but the fellow got Inside just the
l;ltl(- rals were entered and p{unden-d :’t"r‘;- ]tri‘:f‘u"f'.l;l?l.e' ’:’Jl“':“"‘:}“;:;""m

o } W h ¥ .

L L N SN ot o s that another, while watchers were sitilng up

could easily be carried off. Both were
burglarized the same night and by the
wame man. In one case he had entered
by fhe front door and in the other by nlﬂ“d went at his pleasure and still the
baseinent window. He had not used' only clue we had to work on was those
chlureform. but none of the inmates had | blond side-whiskers.

with a dead child: in the third, while &
party was being given. Indeed, he came

awakened. He had moved through each Thers were five or six old sleuths on
house llke n ghost, and iike a ghost had ¢ the foree. but they were as much at
departed. There was not a fnger print, [ fault as the groenhorus of patiolman.
n dust treck or any other clew whatever | The newspapers kept up & row about
loft behind the fallure to make an arrest and every
“Ax one of the houses rvobbed was|day there wag more or, leas talk that

wrind and occupied by the mevor's|the Commissioner would he bounced, and

her-in-law, there was & stir at once. | with him a score of detlectivee. The

ghostly burglar had accumulated plunder
valued at 32000, when 1 came Into the

He
that the burglar must be in limboe within
twenty-four hours or something would be | case

sent word over to the commissioner

“And you solved it?" T sald.
“Don’t go too fast’ replied the officer.
“f was 4 patrolman at the time and had

heard te drop. There were no less than
twelve detectives put on the case at once
#rdd they were told that if the burelar

wan not arvested they should go back to | not worked on the case. [ was simply
l':l'illllllll.' beqts In patrolman’s uniform. | keeping my eves open as were all the
They did thelr best, but their best re- | others. 1 had my own theories, of course,
sulted in failure. They scoured the city | byt theorfes are like puff balls, My heat
und made a dowen arrests, but they dld | ook in severnl blocks of Beech street.
not zet the right man. At the end of & | which was half a business street, and
week they wers po nearer success than | Birch street. which was bullt up of homes
on tha first day. Their throry was that | of the second cluss order. That is to say,
u turglar had dropped In here from | they were mostly brick houses of two

w wutshde city and done his work and | g1orien In helight. One of thess houses

hed
en the case was ten days old. two
commitierd evi-

hud attracted my attention when I first
rame on that beat. All the front

1
|
]

cur-|

There were no Signs—no CATe-| gion of u great fortune.

[

more such burglars were tains re down, th 1t
3 tter- |
fentls by the same man. This time he| o gl St el o
madt ® hair DR AL caa ol the :,vrl .-?:.t:;r““w and there was sad need
houses two people had seen him moving 3 ¢

e reos o ‘ - taker—and when T eame to inquire, they
;:‘:::T I‘"lm‘(::"_:!lIT"‘t'l‘l:“Fr_‘T[;"_tl-"‘h\"r “”:': told me that the estate was in chancery
firet clie 1 it Toliow's Ity H© Ivrectly back of thisa house and facing

wan describod a3 a man of medium helght

had been altered over Into a shop and

and bulld, pale-face and wearing blonds . .
sife-mhslern. That Wai not mach of ’n wius now occupied as m clgar store.
lue you will say. 1 could have found f‘_"ﬂ'l" was presided over by a young man
vou five hundred men In a day's walk of about 2. 1 ﬂ‘lk"l.l" there ane 'lly. i
who would fit the description. He had ;'l'rl“l smoke and have a few words with
- - — “"The clgnr man had the face of a sto-
dent and wore a small mustache. It

was evident that he did not do much of a
trade, for he had a small stock on hand
and didn't scem to eare whether rus-
tomers came In or not He passed a great
share of his time in reading. and T came

by Dickens and Shakespeare.

not a communieative man and
gave me more than & nod when T called
in, which was nerhaps three times a
week. [ tried once or twice 1o draw him
out, but 1t was a fallure. He answered

to have me go.
“0On what [ shall term the greal occa-
sion I had called for my clear as usual,

off one of my shoes which was pressing
again=t an aching corn. The clgar man
was sitting and readine a paper. Nud-
denly 1 heard the rumble of thunder and
the sky darkened, W storm was coming
up. There was a door leading from the
store part Into the back rooms. This
dnor opened Into the store instead of the
other way, and that fact waa the doom
of the mysterious burglar.

“There came a sudden gust of wind as
we zat there and it blew open a back
door with & bank. Then T heard a fall of
something and the gust swept along and

back untfl §t struck the wall. We bath
jumped to our feat, and T thought I saw
n dead rat sweening across the floor untl!

r -
L= it broucht up againgt mv fot It was
4THE SI0E WHISHERS Yok ot & dead rat, my son. Tt was a wis

ME wig HE wAas T and a palr of false side-whiakers and

2 thome ~whiskers were hlond™
spitered one of the houses by the porch “Well?* T usked. ns Mr. Casey pauscd,
and the other through a « ¢scate and| "Rizght her= T think a jittle credit ia due

v hack window, but In each case he had {me” he continued. T had my revolver

ieft by the front door. nut and painted at the clgar man's
‘I will tell you, son, there was a bigibefors you could count ten The side-

row on at hendguarters over these hur-|whiskers told me who he was, That cust
glaries, A gpeperal slarm was quiet]s f wind had blown down the paper box
sent oul mnd the entire force together|in which thev were kept on a shelf in the
with nil the private detectives in lown | hack room. and T had the fellow dead to
were on the watch. For a week or more, | rights. He stood thers without s word,
every man that wore slde-whiskers ‘n-|ar-ﬂ T put on the handcuffs and toak him

an abject of suspicion. Beveral such men | around to the station He had dus a

n in, but they proved their in-|tunnel from the cellar of his store to the
and later on some of them | sgemingly vacant house omn  the other
suite for damapges. Jt was sajd | gireet. He cooked his meals in that houss
% of honest cltizens.who had|{and he slept there. and from the area

worn side-whiskers for yvears and we nte he went and came on his nocturnal
zhty 1 of them hastened to the | ralds. He also stored all hi=s piunder
o and were separated from  there. and there we found it. He had not

them. mmwned or disposed of a single article

We wers tumbling over each other and| H, gt a mentence of fifteen years hut

ithe Mavor was swearinz and the l'a‘l‘n-]wg. ot a couple of years ago "IP 'h“fl ‘ 1

migstoner tearing halr, when two more gons Into the hurgiar business sclentifi- | L4 jichted a lantern, and then pre-| ralls and facin 1t The whistle| patch. Tha farmer left him alone for

hoim:s  wWere l"'"f‘_"“"i _"-‘:h having t‘l‘\ﬂk] | enllv, and but for that wust of ‘;'"'d rf"ij.-:u-n-d 'fn rope to hang bimaelf and ':glv-l-crg-arr.ﬂl and lgotod. but Jim stood | an hour and Jim mixed a big dose of the

burginrized. 1t was by the same & ek | m ght have continoed his career for two| i, bride the freedom she wanted. Itithers as if spiked to & tle. The en-|powder and drank It down. It wms an

man ngain. He did hdh- ltlrl(‘ﬂ-l ')I-lll'li 'm_'mr» \runﬁmr‘rf- " iwn the on®™ way out for her, and | gineer tried to stop the train, but the | overdose. however, and it was thrown

and craftily as he ha ll_unr- .--!-fr\t‘ 'o- _\ml.whn 4 you get out of It\ Mr any old way, out or in, was goodypace was thirty miles an hour when | off and his life was saved ura!::,

went for money, Jewelry qﬂd‘ expensiv .r_";?.m\ T aueried . i . lencugh for him. He was hanging by | the cow-catcher did its work. Five “I'id you do that a purpose!™ shout-

brfc-a-brac and rejected everything else | 0N, thev called it bull-headrd Tuck the neck and doing some lively kick-|minutes later a man who had wit-jed the farmer at him as he recovered
|ine when the proprietor of the sta-|nessed the sccident from forty rods sufficiently to understand the English

Not s chalr wes moved—not a thing mis-ihs lnoched

~ THE ONLY FOOL

]
Syrah Martin married Jim Hewson be-| Jim, but T feel that 1 must talk wery
a hired girl and working | plain to you.™

cause she was
for &2 u week, Hecause, agnln. she was
rd ©f WO und wanted a home. Be- | but in noe way surprised.”
cause, for » third time, she had never “You are all wrong.
had mn offer of marriage before and | and shiftless. You haven't got the energy
wanted n home. She did not know Jim | of n potato-bug. You want me to work

very well, but everybody told her he was| and support you, instead of it belng the
a goud fellow and un even-tempered. other way. If you were the best hus-
mjm H tod h Martin be | bund in the State | wouldn't do 1™

im Hewson married Sara *| “fon, I'll get work.” smiled Jim. “*Dea-
pofor-a i ntg. Wanted B ome - con Thurston told me today that he had
month. That would pay the renl on a cot- ;:‘“"" da e *urk r-.-'rI me in his u‘l_rd-n at
tage in n village in those far-back m;'}.‘ | gtn’;\(;:;:“u day, and that Is only a be-
As for clothing and provisionz he had| B0 o9 - »
n:a--! Old Providence was always around | .- Fifts “‘“}"f' n 'I-]l,-}L" ""-‘“I?""‘i"' coot®

elping poor folks out. she scornful ¥ Tepiec wat Is the wages
h.llm e igs: he was born Uhat way of & small boy Instend of # married man.
and couldn't help it He hadn't energy ",,\“.““ t '?‘"- Jim—it '"I“"_t "“‘ S0
cmough to sweat a shirt collar, and there- ""-" wmt are we golng to dg? asked
fore when he worked he got pald sccord- | the hushand after & lapse of & minute.
ing 10 his energy, which pay seldom ex- I_can't get a divorce from you, Jim.
ineded 16 cents & dny. Had It not been | for I haven't got the money to put one
for the kindness of a livery stable man | through. 1f we agreed on a seperation
who let him sleep on the hay in the| It would do me no good for I'd still
harn, with an old Swrn‘ blanket to cover | b bound to you. If 1 wWas free alto-
bim. and now and then he gave him a| ®ether | might stand a chance of getting
meal besides, Jim Hewson would have| s husband who would provide a home
secn much harder times than he did, and comforts for me.”

The bridal tour of the newly weds con- “You mean if I shouid die, you'd have
sisted of walking a mile arm in arm,| ¥Your chance™
each with a basket on the free arm, to &| The wife didn't reply.
huckleberry swamp a mile away. There | &t him
they picked twelve quarts of
That is, Sarah plcked ten quarts and
Jim two, Then they walked hack to town
and sold the berries to a grocer for &
cents In cash,

“You see™ sald Jim as he Jingled the
money In his hand, “weé can get along
A ensy as . This money would
buy us provislons for a week.™

The bride half-laughed at the remark,
but soon felt serious snd hadn't much
more to say. Two later, however,
she had Jim had to ==¢ her in the

She only looked

Jim rose up mnd left the house with-

A good night and went to his bed

of hay in the stable and for an bour he
did more thinki than he had gone
In & year before. rople had often won-
dered “whether Jim Hewson did any
more thinking than to think where his
next meal was coming from, but they
hadn't given him due credit. He didn't
blame his wife & bit, but laid it all on
himself. If he was In her place he
would feel just as she feit. He realized
all his faults, but at the s=ame time

kitchen in w ., and was| he could

J’r‘-‘-ﬂm ~ o e -5 man| any not make u'ph.h.l- mind to'::
when said: had called him.

m:_.:_ir'a_i. I bave been thinking things|{ 1In the darkness the stables, with

the perfume of the
zl:nrhrncliﬂ““ nigh

o ng » n
idiot to | then, Jim Hewson came to

remark, worthy of & -

ri&;lhukeh In
tirqd and
and

“Well P was the query.
“] have come to the conclusion that
| was sither a lunatic or an
have It's ‘= brutal

the door T had been deacribing was forceed |

Heech sireet was a two-story house that| yhat I have struck the right thing at last

This | of the submarines used in this war™

|

to discover that the books he read were |
He was |
g ldlom |

me In monosylables and seemed anxious |

and after Hehting It. T sat down to pull |

all right again excépting for a sore
throat. .

“You darned fool what did you
|do that for'™ exciaimed the stable
man when he had brought Jim back
to esrth

“I+ was that my new wife might

“What's wrong with me?™ asked Jim, | marry a better man,

You nre lazylin my barn.

1'
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BOWSER’S BRIGHT IDEA

But Mrs. Bowser Rubs It Away with a Sponge.

TALES OF

ROMANCE

Some Plain Talk to a King.

When Mr."Bowser came home the other
evening he had a parcel In hisa coat
pocket and with the natural curiosity ot
a woman, Mrs Bowser reached for it
but he stepped back and said:

*You let it alone and after dinner I will
dhow it to you."

“It must be something preclous,” she
replind.

: }:’!:a. There may be millions of dellars
n

“Then 1 hope 1 may get a couple of dol-
Jars out of it to buy me a new corset.”
After dinner, as Mr. Bowser walked to
fro in the sitting-room,
like & man who had something very im-
portant to communicate, but it was five
minules before he got around tn say:
“Mra. Bowser, you are aware that Y
have had a number of bright ideas since
we wers married. I candidly admit that
some of them turned out failures, but I
have got one now that cannot I
have gooe over and over it, but canmsot
find one loophole for a fallure. I never
felt so sure of success in my whole life.™
“We have no piace to Kkeep & 00 i
buying one,” she

you are thinking of
uietly replied,

“Cow? Cow? Who is talking about a
cow, Don't start off with sarcasm or I'll
close my mouth.™

“Well, whatever it Is 1 shall be glad
to hear it.*

Mr. Bowser took three or four more
turns around the room and then reached
in his pocket for the parcel. He was very
deliberate untying the siring sround IL
and Mre. Bowser began to think there
might be diamonds In I, when he cast
the wrapper aside and placed a sponge
on the stand before her. It was rather a
large sponge and a coarse one and the
cost. of It might be guessed at about 10
cenis.

“A spongs?™' querled Mrs, Bowser, aa
she tested her finger to it

“Just s sponge.” chuckled Mr. Bowaser.

“It's too coarse for a bath sponge.”

Mr. Bowser's face falrly beamed as he
chuckled and sat down. and he kept her
in ;ulpem.!ur thirty seconds, before he
sald:

“You do not connect that sponge with
my bright ldea, and yet it in the founda-
tlon of It. 1 do not blame you for not
catching on at once for the sharpest men
would be puzzled over it. That sponge,
Mra. Bowwer, Is llkely to be the founda-

around, but tell me

“Well, don't dodge
plainly about your hright idea.’
“1 will do wo, and T think yvou will say
Mrs. Bowser, you hive read and heard

“Of courss.”

“You know then that they appear close
to u ship and plunk a torpedo Into her
side. A vawning hole Is the result. and
in from five to fifteen minutes that un-
fortunate ship is at the bottom of the
sen, Yo have nlsg read of ships strik-
ing fleating minecs and being damaged so
that they sunk almost immediately. You
have also read of collislons between ships
and one or both golng down as the re-
sult."”

*“Yes, 1T have heard of these unfortunate
* replied Mrs. Bowser

"BSupposing 1 had a scheme (o Ve
every erippled  ship In future?™ Was
nsked, with a proper gesture to make they
words dramatic

“You can't have, Mr. Bowser.™

“There It les befors you ™

“*This |ls only a spong=. 1 hope you are
not loslng your good sense ™ |

“AMrs. Howser. my scheme |8 as stmple |
as a stick of gum and will prove so ef-

A BPONGE T YUERIED hna_msﬁ!

1 tons Into the hold of a ship,

One day, the King of Burgla, who was

~1 admit, kind sir, “replied the peasant.
“that a cow Is not & bull; neither is »

fective that 1 will wager my life on it., You to of the Ruler of the Sun, Stars and Moon| W S O 1h rns and one
The ships sink because the water rushes | ping ‘o a MNitle. Why, . you(and Boss of the SBeven Seas, and the only | gign should db:‘r-;! ;n.'"wb:u. youdwru
in, don't they? are thinking of the crippled ahip| man in the world who could make the | shaent from down the road, I turned the
*Of course. , Well, in scheme the| Instead of saving her' must Moon turn & back hand-spring, decided| o0 oyt wnd the ram In and 1 supposed
water rushing makes no difference.|be to keep the watsr oul altogether. It|to take a little walk out into the counlr¥ | you had wit enough to figure that I
1t will be taken up as fast as it rushes in |ls that the water fills the hold of a ship| bY_ his lonesome. would do so.”
The ship mey be crippled somewbat, but | and carries her down,” The great Kiog to his| ““Ang you may lose your head by It
she won't sink and no lves will be Jost.| Mr. Bowser gat In silence for a time| couriers but put on a suit of clo fully | s3id the King. “Is there any more perils
How much water will this sponge ab-|and gritted his teeth now and then, and| s jaunty as those of a © house | | may encounter because of that blasted
sorh ™ by and by he spoke. drummer, and got away by the gnte | g1 ™
“] ghould say half a pint, at least." “I st believe in the plan of the|unseen. He had gone a couple of miles| “Sonf" tne jackass, my dear atr”
“Now, then, to I:m‘z:.u in no how would it do to put in! When be desired o strike a eross-road. It| ,ree- the King had descended and look-
longer. here ia the I put in the|fAfty tons of cork slabs? Cork will not| was & walk of another mile, unless be| o4 aj] ho said:
hold ffty tons of dry sponges and her! absorh water to any extent, therefore, it| could find & short cut In looking around | * wgye 1 see no Jackass ™
him, he saw a path leading across a fleld| ~Thue (s because kind air,” answered
. " and was climbing the fence to take IL | h, peasant, “none of us can sec our-
when his eye caught o near-by sign. The | yaives ag others see us'™
nl'n read: = “That lg your last insult"* execlalmed
“Beware of 1 the K]nl:. I am the King himaelf ™

COre o

JOMES You AmE A AR ARD A D iINORES | 4

cargo ean be stowed on top of that. As
the water rushes in, at the hole that has
been made, the s gea absorb it and
the danger of foundering Is thus avoided.
It is one of tne simplest schemes in the
warld and it is & wonder that it was not |
In use 100 years ago. Now, then, find
fault with it if you can'™

It was ke all others of Mr. Bowser's
sehomes—all moonshine, and after a grs-
ture of despair. Mra. Bowser sald

“lat uy fAgure n Hitle™ |

(i what use to figure?™ replied Mr. |

Liweer, s & fromn came to his face, |

All schemes have to be figured on. Our |
drugegist once told me that the coarsest
af sponges cost about & dollar a pound
at wholesale. Yonu propose to put in fifty

What wiil |
be the cost of such a cargo?® It will be
sl o, according to my figurea”™ |

Mr. Bowser's face turned red and his
jaw fell but he let her go on.

How much water will Aifty tons of dry|
sponges absorb. 1 cannot glve vou the|
fizures exactly, but it must be thousands |
of harrels—stough to sink a ship as If}
her cargo was lead.” |

“Hold on—=hold on, right there!" ex-
ciajmed Mr. Bowser. T told you that |
the sponges were there to absorb the
water as it rushed In.”

But the water in in the ahip, {sn't 7]
asked Mrs. Bowser “What difference!
Aoes it make whether the water is in the |
sponges or sloshing about loose, so to
say. The welght is just the same and it/
be the welght that will sink her, You
must see the point.”

“1 don’t see anything of the kind,” was
shouted. *T have told you twice over
that the sponges would take up the water
as fast as |t came In.” |

“S0 you Mave, my dear, but it will make |
no differernce where that water ia If It In/
in the hold. FIifty tons of wel sponges|
would at least be equal to thirty or forty |
tans of iron. Can’t you see that, Mr
Bowser ™" |

“] can see that you want to discourage |
me as you always do' he muttered. 1
have dropped upon & good think—a great
thing—the greatest thing T ever run up|
against. and you are trying to knock It
to pleces. If 1 had married the right
woman—-"" |

“But vou didn't, Mr. Bowser. You mar-|
ried the woman who won't let you maks
a donkey of yourself if she can help It.|

| cienr and remarked to Mra. Powser that

|
will keep the fluld from rushing In. Come’
to think of it. parhapa that is the best
scheme of the two **

Mrz. Bowser amiled and appeared (o be:
thinking ever the cork plan and Mr |
B{::ur was growing impatient, when she|
said;

“Da
owner who wou

|
you think you could find a ship
Id g0 to the expense of
huying elther rk or the sponges” In|
time the asponges would rot and "-i
wourthiess and the cork would mildew
and decay.™
“He'd be a queer man
g0 to the bottam when

to l#t his ship
she might ba

saved,” sulkily replied the man with the
ereat idea
“Hut T have shown you that the

. would only help to sink her and

4

as for cork, if there was a great rent
n hor b the slabs would surely foat
ot as well ne  portlons of the ather
cargo. You mitst see¢ that for yourmelf,
Mr. Bowser If 1T have not made it plain
to you, then consult some man whose

common sense You can frust. Men have
got rich through schemes. but they bhave
been practica]l schemes. You must have
common sense as the hasis.”™

“That is to say that 1 lack
sense, Mra. Bowser!™ |

“It Is to say that vour schemes are
viglonary and Impracticable You get a
thought and jump instead of taking time
to think it well over. It isn't Iate yet
and let's go to the moving plctures for
an hour*™

“We might see a pictare of a ship load-
&4 with sponges or cork golng down lke
a lump of lead'” was the reply, as Mr

common

Howser walked down the hall and left
the house.
He was full of chagrin and wvexation

and he wanted to work it off. He there-
fore walked over to the family butcher
and opened the door and shouted:

“Jonew, you are a liar and a swindler!

Your meat is tougher than an old rhin-
oceron, and there Is more bone than
meat’ Blast your eves I will never|

tradde n cent’'s worth with yvou agaln and
11l send you to State's prison If T can®™|

Saving which, Mr. Bowser immediately
felt better. and after hitting a stray dog
a blow with his cane he walked back|

home and sat down and lighted his I‘lrsti

all signa Indicated a mild winter

blea louked in to see If all was quilet
Of ¢ourse he saw the hanging figure.
and had it down at once Jim was
drawn back from the grave, as It
were, and in A couple of days he wan

" was the reply.
Don't try that game again
1 don't want it turned
into & morgue, for dead jackasses’™
garah heard of the attempted wulcide
and sent for Jim, but he didn’t re-
spend, Hhe wanted to be free of him,

“Humph!

PHE WAS STANC NG BETWESN et

RajLat
and the
talk. -

re ny
week he

WAS no use
In about =

away came running up just as the
victim was climbing the fence of a|
corn field Into which he had been
hurled. He had a slight limp in the
left Jeg., but that was mnothing for!
Jim to kick about -

“Why did Iou stand there like =
fool!” shouted the man s he came

“R1 wanted to be killed,” was the quiet

reply.

“What for?™

“Ton let my wife be free to marry
a better husband.”™

“You ought to he booted for a mile lmlr
& half! called the man after Jim as he
limped away
Sarnh also heard of this attempt. and
started out to look for Jim, but she didn’t
have the luck to find him. He was rhiss-
ing {rom his usual haunts for three or
four days and then he turned up on &
bluff overlooking the mill pond half a
mile from the bridge. He was golng to
try the water cure this time. The b uffs
were thirty feet above the water, and
Jim couldn't swim a stroke, He would
go down lke a stone and that would be
the last of him. He didn’t wait to won-
death or a
is coat and
. Instead of »triking the

water, however, he struck the strip of
mud between the water and the biuffs
There was s great “plump” and the mud

flew twenty foet mf,h' and Jim dove Into
the soft bed up to hiz neck. He did not
struggle to I‘n&lﬂ himself. He did not

call for help. He was quietly thinking
how curlous it was that he could nol
make a go of It when & man came run-
ning from the saw nill and ealled out,

even before he had offered his hand:
“You blamed idlot. but what did you
1 saw you when you made

wanted to die™ replied Jim,

“Oh, you did, eh? What In Texas was
biting o™
out of the way my wife wonld

and get a better

obliging husband
i men of the »u-

lage ought to present you with a
mm'n(:qm.pmollh mud

¥ t
wife that she had better
Sﬂnl herself!™
loose boy in town o
they hunted In vain.

leather
and tell
do the

lnnguage.

“l—dil.” was the falot reply.

“Then you get out of here as =oon
as you can crawl, or I'll have the fool-
killer finish you un with a club!™

It was when poor Jim was totter-
ing down the road toward the vill
that &« man in an auto overtoek him
and halted to may:
~1f you aren't drunk them you are
Get in here. Now what's the

curlously
to be an
t heard

matter?

Jim told him all and
enough the autolst proved
uncie of hia whom he had nol
of since his boyhood days, When the
uncle had heard the story to its end,
he sald:

“Jim you had a fool for a father.
You have got threa fool brothers and
fool sisters and about f've or six fool
unclea and aunts, and the Lord only
knows how man fool cousins. but
vou are the first fool in all the family
that ever own up to being a fool
You shall be rewarded 'n consequence.
1 will bay you & house and lot In the
village—give you $5.000 10 set you and

Sarah on your feet and bet that you'll
come out very near the top. A man
who I1s a fool, and knows It Is a bet-

ter man than one who thinks he Is
wise and don't know IL™

And Jim and Sarah made up and
have llved happily ever since.

Der German Cobbler

He Goes Inte Moviag Plctures.

One day a man comes Intoe my shop
dot vhas different from most any mans
He vhas smiling and laughing. He
chuckles In his threat., He ptrikes his
hand mit de odder fist. It vhas sure
dot he has some good shoke.

“Vhas somelings der matter mit
you™ I asks
“Der vhas, o man™ he replied

“Did It throw der street car off the
track vhen she bumps into you™

“Better nar dot, Hans, I have got der
best

ak
man, but I'll be hangsd if I
tossed twenty feet high and be pinned to

the ground

when the King had arrived at the cross-
road he found a peasant smoking his pipe
;n contentment as he leaned on his gate
Lt was

dust. Why a?a

ed upon the fence

nalled up there fve yeara ago and there

1 wipe him off the earth

| yntll he once more stood hefore the slen

| of onee reading that a ram’'s head was

from a mule as well as the next

by & palr of horns when 1
down ™"
Therefore the long way was taken, and

the peasant who spoke first. He

you are all covered with
you take this road, when
u rould have saved half the distance
ff; taking a path across my feld™
“] was about to take It.” replied the
King, “when 1 saw the sign you had nail-
1 did not care to en-
counter your bull*™
Why,

“Oh, that sigh. eh? that was

has been no bull in the fleld for at least
four yeara. You should have come right
along.™

“But how could I tell™ waa the irri-
tated reply.

“You could mnot bave told by the sign.
of course, but If you had only walked
half & mile farther farmer Smith umuMI
have cheerfully told you that he helped]
me skin the old bull many a long month
axn”

“Well, I will take the path and
back.” muttered the King “and I
tear down the sicn as 1 come to IL.”

“Just as you pleass, sir,”’ replied the|

asant, “but If I were vou, I would
enve it a8 a warning to others™

The King had proceeded by the path
only about twenty rods, when he heard
a loud bellow and looked about to find &
cow charging him nas if she meant 0
It wasmn't A very
dignified thing in a King. but this one
siruck a 2:4% paoe and reached the fence
just twelve Inches ahead of the horms
The peasant cames down to him and the
King halled him with:

“How now, vile catiff' Here ia more of
your misleading signs and it ke to have
cost me serioua injury—even my Itfe™

“8ir." replied the peasant. T admit
that & cow ia not a hull, but she also has
horna. A sign of: “Beware of the Bull’
should also mean ‘Beware of the Cow.’
Farmer Johnson, a mile up the road
could have told youn that whrn my ola
bull ded T bought a cow of him.™

“Darn your dodging='" shouted the
King, “bhut neither vour dead bull nor|
your lving cow can hiuff me' T will xhl
back by the highway becauss [ want to
study the bhull-thistles by the warside. |
but T will ignere your slgn again and
reach there by the path | come of & fam-
ity which generally does what It wants
to do.™

The peasant grinned a grin or two but
said nothinz. and the King went his way

L
will

“RBoware of the Bull” he read, and that
alsn means “Beware of the Cow,” but 1t
ean't mean anvthing further. The cow
has disappeared and 1 will now take the)
path in peace

He had traversed hailf the distance
when a flerce bleat enme to hin ears of
n wodden, and he looked 1o hin rizht to
see an old ram coming down on him like
» tornado. A great hing should not rum
from a ram, but this King did not care
to take the chances. He Kknew little
about natural history but he remembered

»0 hard that he could go through a stone

wall two feet thick. He was ng stone
wall, He wasn't & foot thick. He there-
fore made rapid transit to the nearest

tree and ahinned up just in time to e»-
cape the impact. He relled from hia

“But | am greater than a King. ! own
this farm and there Is no morigage on it
raise much more than [ can eat. I
have no debts. All men reapect me be-
cause | am said to be falr and honest

with all. 1 have no courtiers or hypo-
crites about me and I do not fear as-

1 would not trade places with
you.™

The King’'s anger cooled and afler a
minute he sald

“It strikes me that you know a_ thing
or two for a man of your class. T need
a new Prime Minister. How jyould you
lke to take the place™

“Not at all, »ir, In the first place, my
malary, whatever you made |t would al-
ways be in arrears. secondly, If [ was
trutkful and honest as an official, all

1 r

other officlals would dislike me and v
spire against me: thirdly, vou have
beaded two Prime Ministers, and would
probably behead me. A lving peasant le
A heap better than a dead Prime Min's-
ter. I will tell you what I will do, though
You may come this way agaln, and 1}
neither you nor any other man ma?

D

| misled by that sizn. I will paint snd put

up & new one reading:

* ‘Bewares of the Bull"™

“ ‘Beware of the Cow!"

“*‘Aeware of the Ram®

“‘Beware of the Jackass'

“And as you depart. kina sir. Tou ecan
have the comfort of saying to yourself
that 1 am the animal named, and >et one
more thing will I do to show you that |
bear vou no ill-will for what has occureed
this day The guide.poat over thers
across the hlghway sayvs it Is three miles
to your capital and one mile to Smi.t
ville, 1 will go acrosa the road and :umn
the post around so that it will b
miles to Smithville and only ot mil
your destination, F

The King saw, and as he reached home-
ward he sald to himself

It 1 had told that peasant that 1 ¢

TIYsT 1M TIiME ToRSCADE
Tue MPACT!

make the moon turn back hand-sprines
he would have replied that It waa ] wi

dot may make you a thousand dollars

If vou don't get some peoples in here
you don't get some work to do. Jsm't |
dot der way

“It vhas "

“Und all you do %o get der peoples 1o
rome In vhas to put an old and |
shoe in der window for = sigm. Dot
vhas no draw. Dot makes no excilement. '
Der peoples don't talk about . You |
should have sometings else.’

*] try more ash twenty tings." I mays.

“But you don't try der thing 1 am go-|
ing to tell you gf now, If a mans comes |
in hers mit sorrow in his heart. he may
get a cement patch on one shoe, but |fi
a mans comes in here mit joy In his
heart and feellng mighty funny he vhill
say to you dot you may go at it und he
vhill say to you dot you may put soles
on der bottoms. Hfts on der heels cement
patches all over them, It vhas der mans |
dot feels good dot makes der peeaness
of the world go round und round™

Vhell, he laughs some more und |
ask him what dot ldea vhas und he says:

“Hang, you must go Iate der moving
pictures"

“By golly, but I might as vhell go Into
s bank,™ 1 says

“Don't get oxcited. old mans. it vhas
der easlest Ul in der worida as I shall
show you. All der capital ybu need is
one cent and mebbe you don't have to
uss dot. In der first place, you take
dot old boot and shoe out of der win-
dow, In der next you put ocop a »ign
of: ‘Moving Pletures, Admission Free

of 1t i

ta All. Come In.""
“But how can I be & free plcture
shows?™ [ says. “1 don't have two

dol'ars in my‘.pn-ckel. It would ruln me in

ten minutes

ot mans heslaughs and chuckies and
slaps his leg und wipes der tears from his
eves und by und by he sobers cop und
whispers to me:

“Hans, it vhas der shoke of der last
hundred yoars! don't know how I
thought of it for I am not a smart
mans, but somehow T aid It vhill
make you 'augh. It vhill make all peo-
ples laugh, und der moneys for repalirs
shall come rolling in."

"hell, dot mans und me we speak
together for ten minutes und.den I vhas
Imughin mit him My wife looks In
from der back reom und says:

“Hana, you better look out = Nttle,
Der mans who laughs today 1 weep
tomorrow,

“Your hushand shall laugh every day
in der week,” says der ﬂnu?r.
“Vhell, der next moming vhen der
ples begin to go by dey vhas astonizshed.
All der front of my cobbler shop has
signs like der mans told me to make. I
guess 1 haf twenty, und I hear der peo-
ples say to each odder:

vhas dis! Yesterday It

* “Vhy. how
vhas a cobbler sbop; today It vhas some
moving plcturea old Hans gone
crazy? He can't run some moving ple-

tures. He don’t know eno to run &
dog out of his shop By golly, we must
look into dis thing He vhas going to
show all day und all night, too®

1 keeps still until [ eat my breakfusts
Den [ throw der doors open und vhax

a:l n-drh{or der ﬂ.ﬂr I;ll"'he Hkes
come m
g 40y Deaciiy wite Crying i der back

perch to the peasant and the Iatter came | turned the hand-sprin whils tF
strolling down to be addressed with: looked on a grinnes 1 amm King

“Darn your pleture’ Here I more of | Burgia. o be sure, but & peasant mas
vour blamed old slams'™ rule nftler me.'"

“For shure. Both kinds come Into my | room. She tinks dot der crowd vhas mad
sh o far me und half come In ter talie my |

* ieh kinds gtve you the most | und leave her und der childrens at der
worl | mercy of der cold warkl Vhen der

“Vhy. der humorist man—why der man | crowd vhas In, one mans eavs: .
who laughs shust as you da Bat I don’t “Hans, vhas you tooken cragy  Inst
|mee dot you have any shoes for me t | night®™ We vhan fricnds ind petshbor
fix oop.” Jund if you vhas crazy. we =hall b

“But I'I[ bring dem der mnaxt time " | you to go to der bug Bouse™ o

e sava “Dis time 1 bring you an_ idea “l vhas shust as cruzy as you u

more.” 1 says
"Hul_)uu vhas our cobbler shop yow

terduy.™

shouted. “Do you mean ot you vhi
all:'l:n!h: ﬂﬂ»-r publle ™

"No, sir; have moving pletures und
you shall now dem mit or ¢ cont r‘T‘-l---k
o0op dere on der wall. De vhas tao
pictures. One vhas “Was on Crops

oodne viina
Washington
now, but shall

Ing the Delaware’' ang
‘Der Delaw Crossin
Both pictur vhas onlet
m{_dr‘m]m ve. Behold™

U 1 der strings vhat
vhas tied to t frames and p :!1-
on dem and makis Jdem r ITeE mMnate
around verv lively for a in minute
Nopody catches on for n while und den
dere vhas a shout of laughter, und n
dozen men cried out at onee:

“Bully for old Hans' e vhas “Bome
Joker. He says he ha= some moving
pictures und we se dem move vy
golly. it vhas some good shoke™"

MNopody saye | am a liar and a
thief. Nopody says | vhas a swindler
und should go ta prison Nopody
wants to tear my shops down. [r
vhas shust der odder vhay. Dey pat
mé on der back und everypody keens
laughing. Tey go out on der streets
to tell everypody dot deir vhas sonie
shoke in my shop und sooch a crows
comes around dot two polleemans haf
to come und drive ‘em avhay, Rut
dey comes back one by one during
der day und brings shoes to be fixed
oop und ecafery man und womans romes
Inughing und smiling 'nd all say to me

“Why. Hans, how vhas dis®™ Y.u
vhas niwayvs sooch a old Dutchmans
:r:'ynu f‘roﬂ!-ltr us out. Nopody esver

you smile or heard you I .
We belleved ¢ot you had ’lnl;:lo‘:::‘ﬂ:
sorrows und don't like to come hers
Vhat happened to you so suddenlv ™

“Oh shust read a funny book ™ T
says. “Dot vhas der Arst shoke In 11~

Vhell you keep right an und real
all der shokes in do: hocks 1f wonm
tell me der name of 1, T vhill buy
und read It, too. Ga ahead und fix
00op my shoes. Der bhasn't been a fun-
ny cobbler on dis street for fortv
years, but we have got ongp now und
we ahall keep him. Moving pletures’

a' ha! ha! does pictures move unil
It vhas shoost llke you advertise ™

“In twa days dot mans who gives
me der funny ideas comes back wund
looks Into my shop. Dere vhas feeften
men constables walting™

ome in' 'ome In"
und T laughs as I calls:

1 ecalls out

“Vhas she all right” he aska
"Sh:_. ;h:.}:.r boomerest kind of a
“Let her boom,” he says, *“und he

goes ha'! ha! ba' und slaps his le
mhe'mloﬂundilﬂ!,'muermﬁ
him since.””

“If he eafer comes back T wmhall
mest him mit smile und take him
in my arms und go danci about der
shop und together we wh ery ol ;

Ha! Ha' Ha'™
! a married mans, !
fix oop his shoes, bis wifes shoes und
all der childrens shoes for tem years

for mottl und buy him some beer
besidea. ﬁ;“ vhas me!” o



